The Two Sides of The Coin That Is Peter Parker 
Posted originally on the Archive of Our Own at http://archiveofourown.org/works/30728237. 


Rating: Teen And Up Audiences 

Archive Warning: No Archive Warnings Apply 

Category: F/M 

Fandom: Spider-Man - All Media Types, Iron Man (Movies), Marvel Cinematic 
Universe 

Relationship: Peter Parker & Tony Stark, Peter Parker & Pepper Potts, Tony 
Stark/Pepper Potts 

Character: Peter Parker, Tony Stark, Pepper Potts, Happy Hogan, Steve Rogers, 
James "Bucky" Barnes 

Additional Tags: Foster Care, Irondad, Tony Stark Acting as Peter Parker's Parental 
Figure, Adoption, May Parker is dead, genius, Inventor, Debatable 
Science, Internship, Angst, Fluff, Whump, Child Abuse, selective mute, 
Mute - Freeform, Not Captain America: Civil War (Movie) Compliant 
Identity Reveal, Homeless Peter Parker 

Collections: Peter Parker: Mental Whump, Adopted/Homeless/Orphaned Peter 
Parker, Peter Parker Identity Reveals, Lady's collection of PERFECT 
fics., lronDad & SpiderSon, The best, Peter Parker Stories 

Stats: Published: 2021-04-17 Completed: 2021-05-13 Chapters: 7/7 Words: 
6195 





The Two Sides of The Coin That Is Peter Parker 


by Ebone 


Summary 


Tony Stark has been trying to find Spider-Man for months and nothing can distract him 
from it until a young genius who barely talks comes crashing into his life. 


Notes 


Civil War didn't happen because Steve told Tony about his parents as soon as he found out 
and they worked together to find Bucky and get him help. They also worked on to Accords 
together and made it so they could both live with them. Most of the Avengers live at the 
Compound upstate but Tony kept Stark Tower and lives there with his fiancee, Pepper. 


Peter is Spider-Man but May died with Ben and he has been bouncing from one foster 
home to another for the last year. 


e Inspired by Good publicity by Bergen 


Chapter 1 


Tony Stark had spent the last four months trying to figure out who Spider-Man was under the 
mask, but he still was no closer to his identity. He seemed to move around every few months never 
staying in the same neighborhood for long. Tony had tried to follow him using cameras, but he 
could never figure out where he was going. He had even gone as far as to put a tracker on him after 
a fight where Spider-Man worked with the Avengers, but he had found it and sent Tony to 
Poughkeepsie NY chasing a tracker that was stuck to a train. 


Spider-Man was clearly young, probably under 25, he was of under average height, he was 
enhanced, and he couldn’t stop talking. That was all Tony knew about him and no matter what he 
did he couldn’t find out more. 


He had spent many a day over the last four months trying to figure out Spider-Man’s identity and 
that is what he was doing when Pepper came into his lab. 


“You need to be on floor forty in ten minutes to look at the summer program kids’ projects.” 
“Ughhhh. Do [ have to? I’m a little busy here.” 


“Yes, you have to, and you don’t seem busy it seems like you are still trying to figure out Spider- 
Man’s identity which you have been doing for four months without any luck. An hour to make 
some kids years won’t change the outcome.” 


Tony knew Pepper was right, that didn’t mean he was going to admit that, so he just grumbled 
before tiding his desk before getting up. He followed Pepper into the elevator and down to the 
fortieth floor where the summer program kids were. 


Stark Industries ran a program every summer for kids ranging from 13-18 where they spent the 
summer working for SI. Throughout the program, they all worked on individual projects which 
they presented at the end of the summer. That is where Tony was going now, to look at the 
finished projects as it was almost September. 


When the elevator doors opened silence fell on the room of 45 high school-aged kids as they all 
watched Tony leave the elevator. 


“Hello, Kiddies. I am excited to see your projects so let’s get started. Who’s first?” 


Tony sat and politely watched all of the kids’ presentations, a few kids seemed to have promising 
futures, but they need some work. The second to last kid had just finished and the final student was 
introduced, “Peter Parker.” Tony watched as a young scrawny kid stepped up to the podium and 
plugged his computer into the projector and pulled a small battery out of his pocket. He set the 
battery on the podium where everyone could see before starting his presentation. 


After a moment Tony realized, the kid wasn’t going to start talking so he read the first slide which 
talked about current batteries and about how they hadn’t progressed in many decades. After the kid 
had determined everyone had read the slide he went to the next page. They continued like this for a 
few minutes with Tony becoming more and more impressed with what the kid had created as it 
went on. 


The battery was rechargeable and could power a car for 10+ hours on one charge. By the end of 
the presentation, Tony was impressed, this kid was clearly a genius. Once the kid was done Tony 
got the attention of the scientist who ran the program and told her he wanted to talk to the last kid. 


She nodded and went to get him. 


After a few moments, the boy walked up to Tony and stood awkwardly looking at everything 
except for Tony. 


“Hey, kid. Let’s pop out into the hallway, I want to talk to you.” The boy nodded and followed 
Tony as he stepped out into the hallway closing the door behind him. “That was a pretty impressive 
presentation, I think your project has a great future.” The kid's face lit up like the logo on the 
outside of the building. “I want to offer you an internship here. I know we don’t normally take high 
schoolers but I want that project of yours for SI and so I think we can make an exception. What do 
you think?” The kid nodded so vigorously Tony was wondering if his brain was rattling around in 
his head. 


“Tl take that as a yes. Of course, we will need to get permission from your parents.” The second 
Tony said the word parents the kid's face fell. “Or guardian.” The kid’s face raised slightly but he 
still looked a bit down. 


“T will talk to the head of internships tonight and have them reach out to your adult on file.” The kid 
nodded and some of his previous joy returned. 


“Thank you” Tony was surprised, he figured the kid just didn’t speak but he tried to hide that. He 
hadn’t spoken for almost 3 months after his mom died so he understood not wanted to talk. 


“You’re welcome. Why don’t you get back to the group?” The kid nodded and went back into the 
room. Once the kid was gone Tony got in the elevator and went back up to his lab. 


He went straight to his computer when he got there and had FRIDAY pull up the kid’s application 
for the program. 


“Peter Parker, Age 14, School Midtown, Unweighted GPA 4.00.” 


Tony looked further into the application and noticed that the person in the parent/guardian section 
had a different last name from Peter and that he had received a full scholarship to attend the 
program. The next thing he did was pull up the kid’s essay, program applicants had to write an 
essay explaining why they were interested in the program and how they got into science. 


“T am interested in the Stark Industries Summer Program to gain real-world experience at the 
world's top technology company in the world. I one day hope to work at Stark Industries and hope 
that doing this program helps me to one day find a fulfilling career within the company.” 


“My parents were both scientists before their death and they taught me my love for science at a 
very young age and even after their deaths my aunt and uncle continued to nurture my love for 
science. I got a chemistry kit for my fifth birthday and most of my few memories of my parents are 
of them teaching me how to use it. Now with my aunt and uncle gone, I feel that I owe it to not just 
my aunt and uncle but also my parents to follow my dreams and pursue a career in science.” 


Tony just sat there rereading the essay for a few minutes before it really sunk in. No wonder he 
barely spoke. He was 14 and had already lost two sets of parents. Tony was 17 when he lost his 
parents but he didn’t speak for three months he couldn’t imagine losing two sets of parents by high 
school. 


Chapter 2 


The next day Tony called the number on Peter’s application. 

“Hello, this is Miss. Weaver speaking how can I help you?” 

“Hi, I was calling to talk to Peter Parker’s Guardian.” 

“T’m his caseworker. How can I help you?” 

“My name is Tony Stark and I want to offer Peter an internship here at Stark Industries.” 
“Ts this some kind of prank?” 


“No, I saw his work during the summer program, and he clearly has a very bright future and I want 
to claim his smarts for SI.” 


“Well then if you could send all of the information about this to my email, I will look at it when I 
get a chance. I will also need to talk to the woman who runs his group home so it may be a few 
days. You are aware he is totally mute though?” 


“He must not be Totally mute because he said thank you to me yesterday.” 
“Really? He hasn’t spoken since his aunt and uncle’s deaths last year.” 
“Huh, well he said thank you after I offered him the internship.” 

“Wow. It seems like he trusts you.” 


“Well then. Um... I have your email here, I will send all of the information over and you can just 
either email me or give me a call back at this number.” 


“Okay will do. Have a nice day.” 


“You too.” Tony hung up the phone before setting it on his desk. He just stared at the wall for a 
while until Pepper came in. 


“Hi, Tones. What’s going on? You’ ve been acting a bit weird ever since that thing with the kids 
yesterday.” 


“One of the kids is a genius and I offered him an internship because he invented a new battery that 
dwarves all battery technology we currently have. But I looked at his application, I learned he had 
lost both his parents as well as his aunt and uncle who seemed to have taken him in. I just got off 
the phone with the woman who was listed as his guardian in his application, and she is a 
caseworker, the poor kid is living in a group home and hasn’t spoken since his aunt and uncle’s 
death last year. But he said thank you to me which makes me think I need to do something for this 
kid if he hasn’t spoken in a year and after a two-minute conversation with me he is willing to speak 
I feel like I owe it to him.” 


“Oh, Tones.” Pepper put her arms around Tony and pulled him close to her. He hugged her back 
and rested his head on her shoulder. They stayed like that for a while until Pepper had to leave to 
go back to work and Tony half-heartedly went back to his search for Spider-Man. 


The next morning there was a small alien attack in Queens that some of the Avengers responded to. 


When Tony got there Spider-Man was already there, along with Rhodey/War Machine and 
Natasha/Black Widow. 


It took the four of them ten minutes to get the situation under control and Tony decided to use this 
time to try and talk to Spider-Man. 


“Hey Spidey come here I need to chat with you.” Spidey had somehow hacked into their comms a 
while ago and they didn’t care enough to kick him, so he always had their comms when they 
fought together. 


“One sec.” A moment later Spidey swung onto the roof Tony was waiting on. 
“Are you ever going to tell me your identity?” 

“Um. Probably not. But I don’t like saying never. So maybe. But probably not.” 
“Why are you so secretive about your identity?” 


“Well at first I had people to protect but now I just like being able to just be me and not have 
people treat me differently because I am a superhero.” 


“T get that kid. But you can trust me.” 


“T know I can trust you otherwise I wouldn’t fight alongside you but there are only two living 
people who know my identity and I would like to keep it that way.” 


Tony could not believe how truly good Spidey was, Tony had announced to the whole world he 
was a superhero as soon as he could but here is Spidey keeping his identity secret because he likes 
being a normal person. But the thing that really struck Tony was that he said he had people to 
protect like had as in past tense. Why did Spidey not have people to protect anymore? Where had 
those people gone? 


“Well, if you ever need someone to talk to about the superheroing you know where to find me.” 


“Will do Mr. Iron Man Sir.” Tony laughed slightly at the title before Spider-man ran to the side of 
the building and leaped off. 


Chapter 3 


Almost a week after Tony called Peter’s caseworker, he got a callback. 
“Hello is this Mr. Stark? This is Miss. Weaver speaking.” 
“Yep, that’s me.” 


“Alright well I have talked to the woman who runs his group home and we have decided he can 
partake in your internship program as long as he doesn’t fall behind in school.” 


“Great! I will make sure he does not prioritize this over school. I will have our Internship 
department send you all of the paperwork that needs to be filled out.” 


“Okay great. I am glad that Peter is getting this opportunity. He is a good kid.” 
“T am glad to be able to give it to him.” 
“Have a good day.” 


“Bye.” Tony hung up the phone and sent a message to the head of internships to get the paperwork 
for Peter. Peter was the first underage intern so they had to reword some of the forms so that a 
guardian could fill them out instead of Peter. 


Once he sent the message, he moved over to one of his hollo screens and got to work planning the 
work they would do together starting with getting Peter’s battery tested. 


Three days later Tony was nervously waiting in his lab for Peter to get there. It was the first week 
of school so Peter couldn’t come over until after school so Tony had spent the whole day making 
sure his lab was clean and as safe as it could be. 


FRIDAY had let him know Peter was in the building ten minutes prior, but he needed to get a new 
badge with a much higher clearance level, so he was currently with security. 


Tony paced around his lab for a few more minutes until he heard the elevator doors open and saw 
the kid step out with Happy. 


“Thanks, Hap. I can handle it from here.” Happy nodded and got back into the elevator. “Hey, kid. 
So, I wanted to start with working on your battery. Is that okay with you?” Peter nodded and 
followed Tony over to the table he had set up for Peter. 


“This is your table so any projects you are working on can go here.” Peter’s face lit up and a huge 
smile broke out on his face. Tony found himself smiling right back at the boy with a true smile that 
people rarely saw. “I had FRIDAY send up all of your work during the summer program so it 
should all be here, and your ID will let you log into FRIDAY’s system to access any work you did 
on one of our computers.” 


Peter got closer to the table and moved some stuff around until he found the blueprints for his 
battery. He laid out the blueprints on his table before pulling the prototype out of his bag. Peter 
motioned for Tony to look at the blueprints which he did happily. 


“This is fantastic. I have a few things I think will help lower costs.” 


They spent the next two hours working on the battery to the point they got the cost for each battery 


down from almost five dollars to under two dollars. After their two hours were up FRIDAY let 
them know Peter had to go home. 


“Alright kid. You did good today.” Peter beamed at the praise and Tony decided he needed to 
praise this kid whenever he could. “Can you make it down to the lobby alone?” Peter nodded at 
Tony. “Okay great, I will see you on Thursday.” 


“Thanks” 


“Of course, kid. Have a great week.” Peter smiled at Tony before grabbing his backpack and 
getting in the elevator. Tony stood there and stared at the elevator long after the doors had closed. 
He wondered if hearing Peter talk would always make him so happy because he always wanted to 
be that happy to hear him talk. 


Pepper ended up coming down and getting Tony for dinner not much later and he still had a huge 
smile on his face. 


“T can see it went well.” 


“Yeah. His caseworker said he has never spoken to her, but he has said thank you to me twice now 
and he had the biggest smile on his face the whole time he was in the lab.” 


“He really seems to trust you. Iam glad he had a good time. He is clearly a good kid if your mood 
is any reflection of that.” 


“He is super smart too. Like me level smart. I would not be surprised if he was surpassing me in a 
few years.” 


“Really? The great Tony Stark admitting someone is smarter than him?” 


“Don’t get used to it. I think this kid is it. I don’t think there are many others who even rivel his 
smarts.” 


“Well, ’'m glad you found him and got him for SI before someone else could get him.” 


Chapter 4 


The day after Peter’s first day as Tony’s intern there was an Avengers level threat in Queens. Some 
kind of portal had opened, and aliens were spewing out. Tony was the first of the Avengers to get 
there but Spider-Man was already on-site webbing up aliens. 


“Hey, Spider-Boy.” 

“Spider-Man” 

“Yeah yeah. How’s the fight going?” 

“Just dandy.” 

“Did you just say dandy? How old are you? I thought you were young not a senior citizen.” 
Tony had joined the fight while talking so hadn’t noticed Cap joining them. 

“T don’t even say that, and I am a senior citizen.” 

“Oh, hi Cap. I see you took your time getting here.” 

“T can’t fly like you Tony it takes a bit longer.” 


After that, the three of them fought the Aliens without much talking other than to help each other 
out and to mock the others for how long it took them to get there as they arrived. By the time the 
fight ended Natasha, Clint, Vision, Wanda, and Bucky had all joined them. Rhodey was going to 
fly to NY to help but he was all the way in DC and Tony told him they had it under control. 


Steve had told Tony what Bucky did as the Winter Solider right after he found out and Tony had 
helped to get all of Hydra’s programming out of Bucky’s mind. He still struggled a bit sometimes 
when Bucky looked a little too like the Winter Soldier, but he had cut his hair short, and Tony had 
helped Shuri make him a new arm that was black and gold instead of the silver and red Hydra gave 
him so he didn’t really look anything like the man in the video anymore. 


Once the fight was over Spider-Man swung away before Tony could talk to him, so Tony tried to 
follow him. After flying for twenty minutes Spider-Man dropped down into an ally way and Tony 
thought he was going to get lucky, and the kid was going to have taken his mask off but when he 
joined Spidey in the ally way Spider-Man was just standing there with his arms crossed staring at 
Tony. 


“You really need to quiet down those thrusters if you intend of following people.” 


“Wait you could hear me? Over traffic and people? I was using FRIDAY I was almost a quarter- 
mile behind you.” 


“T’ve got super hearing came with the whole spider-powers thing.” 
“So, you do have powers? It's not just the suit?” 


“Nope, the suit is just to protect my identity. It's really just a tracksuit that I sewed together. I didn’t 
have the supplies to do much more.” 


“What about the webs? Do they come out of you?” 


“No, I make them. It’s just a simple chemical mixture. Alright well, not that this chat hasn’t been 
great, but I have places to be so bye.” Spider-Man did a two-finger salute before running straight up 
the wall behind him. Tony let him go and vowed to make that kid a better suit. 


Tony had been in his lab pretty consistently since his chat with Spidey the day before when Peter 
arrived. 


“Boss Peter is on his way up.” 
“Shit what time is it? Why is he here?” 


“Tt is 3:00 pm he is here for his internship,” Tony mumbled a few choice curses under his breath 
but quickly straightened himself out before the elevator doors opened. 


Peter came bouncing out of the elevator and waved at Tony before joining Tony at the hollo table 
Tony had been working at. Peter looked at Tony and signed “What?” at Tony but then seemed to 
realize something and pointed at the table and looked confused. 


“T know ASL kid. Clint’s deaf without his hearing aids.” Peter’s face lit up and Tony realized how 

much this kid brightened his mood. “This is a new suit for Spider-Man. I learned yesterday that the 
onesie he wears is just a tracksuit he sewed together and offers no protection other than to hide his 

identity.” 


Peter signed to Tony, “Can I help? I have some ideas?” 


“Sure kid. Have at it.” Peter pulled the hologram of the suit closer to him and made a few 
adjustments to Tony’s design including adding a Spider logo to the chest area and changing the 
material of the gloves and shoes. 


The two of them spent a few hours pouring over the suit until FRIDAY let Peter know it was time 
for him to leave. Peter looked sad but grabbed his bag and left. Tony watched him go and wished 
he could stay longer but he knew the kid had to get back to the group home he lived at. 


Chapter 5 


A few days later Peter missed one of his internship days and that worried Tony. He had called his 
social worker and she said that she wasn’t aware of anything that would cause him to miss. After 
spending almost 24 hours worrying while Pepper told him to either wait until the next scheduled 
internship day or to call the women who ran his group home, he finally decided to call the group 
home. 


“Hello, this is Miss. Melling, how can I help you?” 
“Hello, I am calling to check in on Peter Parker.” 


“Peter Parker? One moment let's see if I can find him and you can talk with him.” Tony was 
starting to get worried. Did she not know he was mute? How would she not know if Peter lived 
with her? After a few minutes of silence, the woman came back to the phone. “It appears he isn’t 
here right now. Can I take a message?” 


“T just wanted to make sure everything was okay. He was supposed to come by yesterday and 
never showed. If you see him could you give me a call?” 


“Sure. Have a good day.” 


“You too.” Tony hung up the phone and set it down on the table in front of him. He stared off into 
space worrying for a minute before he pulled himself back and got to work. “FRI see if you can 
find Peter with facial recognition?” 


While FRIDAY was searching for him Tony pulled up Peter’s original application for the summer 
program and found his school. He did a quick Google search and found their phone number. 


“Hello, this is Rose from Midtown School of Science and Technology. How can I help you?” 
“Hi, Lam calling about Peter Parker?” 


“One moment.” The woman on the phone typed away at a keyboard for a moment. “Okay, what 
can I help you with?” 


“He has recently become my intern and I wanted to file with you.” 


“Okay. You will just need to send proof of the internship as well as the hours worked per week to 
the email address on our website. Is there anything else I can help you with?” 


“Um. Yeah. Could you tell me if he was at school today?” 
“It appears he was absent today. Is that all?” 


“Y-Yes. Thank you.” Tony quickly hung up the phone and shoved it into his pocket. “Have you 
found anything FRI??” 


“Yes sir. Last he was seen by cameras was at 4:15 am when he left a bodega at the corner of Main 
and 72nd in Queens.” 


“Show me the footage.” FRIDAY did as she was told, and a screen popped up in front of Tony 
from a traffic cam outside of a small bodega. Tony watched as Peter appeared from around the 
corner with something staining his t-shirt. The feed was black and white so Tony couldn’t tell if it 


was blood or something else. Right before Peter got to the door he pulled on a sweatshirt before 
disappearing into the store. When he came out Tony caught a quick glimpse of the kid's face that 
was pale and scraunch up in pain. He had a small bag from the store in his hand and promptly set 
off away from the store and into an ally. 


“FRIDAY does that store have security cameras?” 


“Yes. [ have already gained access.” The footage in front of him switched from the street to a 
camera right behind the cashier in the small store. Tony watched as a rather sickly-looking Peter 
walked in and went straight for the first aid supplies. He watched as Peter grabbed two packages of 
bandages, some isopropyl alcohol, and a pair of tweezers before heading to the cash register. Peter 
pulled an old beat-up wallet out of his pocket and handed the cashier five ones and exact change. 
He took the bag with his things in it off the counter and walked out of the store and back onto the 
street. 


The video restarted but FRIDAY paused it. Tony stared at a pale face Peter for a moment before 
getting up from his stole and walking towards the giant glass windows on the side of his lab. They 
automatically opened when he got close and he called his suit before taking off flying towards 
where Peter had last been seen. 


Chapter 6 


Chapter Notes 


Soooo sooo sorry. I know I said I was going to get this out almost two weeks ago but 
then we lost power for over 50 hours and then by the time it came back I just didn't 
have any motivation to write. But I am back now and hope to post more regularly. 


It took Tony five minutes to fly to the bodega he dropped down outside of the store and stepped out 
of his suit leaving it outside. He walked inside and walked over to the cashier. 


“Hello, I am looking for whoever was working at 4:15 am this morning.” 
“Holy shit you are Tony Stark.” 

“Yep. Now, do you know who was working at 4:15?” 

“That was Keith. What do you need from him?” 

“T am looking for a kid who came in here.” 

“Tf he is one of the regulars, I might be able to help you. What’s their name? 
“Peter Parker” 


“Oh, you are looking for Pete. Everyone around here knows him. Keith mentioned he wasn’t 
looking so good this morning when he saw him. If you just ask around for him someone can 
probably point you in the right direction. But he should be at school right now.” 


“He is not at school or at his group home. That’s why I’m worried.” 


“Group home? He doesn’t live in a group home. Last I knew he was living a few blocks over in 
one of the alleys.” 


“Wait. He is homeless?” 
“Yeah. Has been for the last six months.” 


“Shit. Well, thank you for your help. Which direction did you say the alley he sleeps in is?” The 
cashier pointed outside to the right. Tony walked back outside and got back into the Iron Man suit 
before flying over the buildings towards the alley the cashier had pointed out. 


Before he got there, he noticed an eerily still body-shaped lump on one of the roofs. He quickly 
dropped down by the body and exited his suit crossing over to it. 


Tony got to the body and gently rolled it onto its back so he could see the face. He stumbled back 
out of shock before collecting himself and looking again. 


It was definitely Peter but he didn’t have a shirt on so Tony could see his torso was covered in 
scars and was wrapped in the white bandages Tony had seen him buy on the security footage but 
they were now stained red with blood. 


“FRIDAY vitals!” 
“Heart Rate 30, low blood pressure, decrease brain function.” 
“Shit. What happened FRI??” 


“According to my scans, it appears he was shot with a through and through shot in the stomach on 
top of being malnourished and having multiple broken ribs, a fractured wrist, and a severe 
concussion. If he has any chance of making it you need to get him to Dr. Cho.” 


Tony turned away from Peter’s body to get back into the suit. Once he was in the suit he picked 
Peter up making sure to grab his backpack. He adjusted Peter so he was holding him comfortably 
and took off towards the tower. 


“FRI let Dr. Cho know what happened and give her my ETA tell her I will go straight to the 
MedBay and to meet me there.” 


“Dr. Cho has been alerted and will meet you in the MedBay.” 
“Okay. Call Pep.” The phone rang three times before Pepper answered. 
“Did you find him?” 


“Yeah, but it's not good. He was on a roof in Queens. Apparently, he is homeless and has been for 
months according to the cashier in the bodega I told you about. When I found him, he was 
unconscious, and FRIDAY said that he was shot as well as a litany of other issues including 
malnourishment. He still hasn’t woken up, so we are on our way to the MedBay and Dr. Cho is 
going to meet us there. “ 


“Fuck. I will call the lawyers.” 

“Why?” 

“We are going to get custody of him.” 

“Wait, you are okay with that? I hadn’t even asked you yet.” 


“T am okay with it. I have known how much you care about him since the first time I saw you 
together and I know your heart. You just need to get him to Dr. Cho, so he is alive to be helped.” 


“Thank you, Pepper. I love you.” 


“Love you too.” Pepper disconnected the call and Tony willed the suit to move faster. 


Chapter 7 


Chapter Notes 


So this is the end of this story for now. I am going to try to wrap up some of my other 
fics and then I might a second story in the AU. 


Tony landed right outside of the MedBay and rushed Peter in. Dr. Cho and her team were waiting 
with a gurney which Tony laid Peter on. As soon as he had set the boy down Dr. Cho got to work. 
While she was checking him over a nurse came over to Tony. 


“You can go sit in the other room. We will let you know if anything changes.” Tony didn’t move 
just stood frozen staring at the boy he had come to care about bleeding out on a table right in front 
of him. 


“TONY. Go wait in the other room.” Dr. Cho spoke with a tone that showed she was not to be 
messed with she he slowly left the room. Once he was in the other room, he stepped out of the Iron 
Man armor but as soon as he did he collapsed to the ground. 


He stayed frozen collapsed on the ground in front of his suit until Pepper found him. 
“Tones, baby. Come here.” She carefully guided him off the floor and sat him down in a chair. 


He slumped down into the chair putting his head in his hands. The two of them stayed like that 
with Pepper rubbing calming circles on Tony’s back while he stared at the floor until Dr. Cho 
came out an hour after Tony had arrived. 


“He is stabilized, and we were able to get some fluids in him which should help with the 
dehydration and malnourishment. I had his blood tested so we could give him a blood transfusion, 
but his blood is unlike any I have seen. His blood is closer to the Hulk than to you or I.” 


“D-Does this mean he is e-enhanced??” 
“Yes, and it would appear his whole DNA structure was changed.” 
“Shit. Do you think he knows?” 


“T would assume so. Based on the tests I was able to run he is extremely strong and has some form 
of speed healing.” 


“When will he wake up?” 


“We have no way of knowing because he is enhanced, and we haven’t studied his enhancements 
enough to know how long it will take his body to heal. If I were to take a guess I would say within 
the next hour. But until then we are giving him fluids and some of the super-soldiers pain meds but 
I’m not sure that will even work on him because his metabolism seems even faster than either 
Barnes or Rodgers.” 


“O-Okay.” Tony shook his head before standing up and heading into the room Cho had come out 
of. 


When he saw Peter laying in the hospital bed hooked up to all kinds of tubes and wires looking so 
small, he almost collapsed again but Pepper had followed him in and put a stabilizing hand on his 
shoulder. He stood in the doorway just staring a Peter for a moment before he was able to gather 
the courage to step further into the room. 


Pepper crossed the room and moved a chair close to the bed which Tony promptly fell into. She 
stood behind him with her hands on his shoulders for almost half an hour until Peter stirred. 


Tony had almost fallen asleep in the chair but the second he saw Peter moved he launched up out 
of the chair almost knocking Pepper over in his rush. 


“Pete?” Peter let out a low moan but didn’t move to open his eyes or speak. 
After a few moments of silence, Peter’s eyes flew open and he looked around the room in a panic. 


“Hey Pete, you are okay. You are at Stark Tower. I found you passed out on top of a building in 
Queens and brought you here.” 


Tony watched as Peter’s panic melted into fear. 


“Yeah, we know you are enhanced bud. Only Pepper, Dr. Cho, a few of her team and I know, and 
they are all sworn to secrecy.” 


Peter calmed down slightly but still seemed on edge. Peter signed something to Tony, but he was 
moving so fast that Tony only caught a few words “Know” “Night” “Ross” “Weaver”. 


“Woah Woah, slow down kiddo. I can’t understand you when you go that fast.” 


Peter took a deep breath and started signing to Tony slower. “You know what I do at night? Are 
you going to tell Secretary Ross? Or Miss. Weaver?” 


“What do you mean? That you are homeless? Yeah, I know. Why would I tell Secretary Ross?” 
Peter shook his head and touched his middle and ring finger to his wrist showing Tony. 

“What does that mean?” 

““S-P-I-D-E-R-M-A-N” 

“Wait?!? You are Spider-Man?? That chatty energy ball??” 


Peter just nodded his head and looked down at his lap, Tony watched as a tear dropped from his 
face onto his hands. 


“Hey, Hey. It's okay. Why are you crying? I’m not mad at you.” Peter looked up slightly and 
signed to Tony, “Really?” 


“Yes really. How could I be mad at you for going out there and saving people's lives? Even if you 
are a kid and shouldn’t have to be dealing with the worst parts of the world yet.” Tony reached 
over and wiped a stray tear off Peter’s face. “Listen, I was going to wait to talk to you about this, 
but I think now is the time. I want you to come stay with me and Pep. Pepper has the lawyers 
working to get me and Pep licensed to be foster parents so that you don’t have to live on the streets 
anymore. Is that what you want? If not that’s okay, just tell me, and I will have everyone drop it.” 


A few more tears fell down the boy’s face before he looked up at Tony with a look of pure 
adoration in his eyes. He nodded his head a few times which spurred Tony to do something he very 


rarely did he initiated a hug with the boy. 


The second Tony has his arms around Peter’s shoulders the young superhero collapsed into his 
chest and started crying even harder. Pepper took one look at the scene and quickly wrapped her 
arms around both boys kissing each on the head. 


They stayed like that for a few moments until Peter’s crying stopped and Tony was no longer 
worried he would fall out of the bed if he let go. 


“T take it that’s a yes?” 


“Y-Yeah.” Tony froze for a moment before a big smile broke out on his face. Peter had just spoken 
to him AND Pepper. He wondered if hearing the boy speak would ever not make his cold dead 
heart melt. 


“Why don’t we get you some food? You must be hungry.” Peter nodded so Pepper pulled her 
phone out of her pocket and started typing. 


“Chinese?” 


Peter and Tony both nodded in unison with matching smiles on their faces. Pepper just shook her 
head and pulled up the menu for their favorite Chinese place. 


Pepper ordered enough food for a small army, but it took the three of them, mostly just Peter, about 
thirty minutes to finish it. Once they had finished eating Tony let Peter pick out a movie and the 
three of them relaxed while watching Anastasia. 
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